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lies in its unique, to invent a new word, " historicness*"
And yet as one walks up and down the streets, or watches
the busy traffic from the top of an omnibus, and sees
all the paraphernalia of modern civilisation, one instinc-
tively forgets that this city was ever historic. All vestiges
of antiquity seem to have completely disappeared under
the advancing tide of modernity, and the glory that was
London's seems to dwell only in man's 'memory*

Such an impression is, fortunately, only transient, for
as one wanders about the metropolis he is soon reminded
of the exact age of his environment* This is best known
not in the West End where fashion and society congregate,
where comfort and luxury beckon siren-like to those
who have money to spend, and where pleasure seekers
find their earthly paradise* In such surroundings the
ancient greatness of London is not to be found* To see
the real London one must go into the city itself or its
immediate outskirts* Here the streets are narrow and
the buildings are unpretentious* The visitor walks upon
a ground that has seen the vicissitudes of time, and every
step he takes is hallowed by the consecration of centuries*

Modern edifices may stand side by side with the old
structures and motor buses or taxi-cabs may ply their
trade along the busy thoroughfares; but the city still
retains its ancient atmosphere* As a tourist threads his
way along the side-streets, the serenity of which is not
outraged by such precursors of modern civilisation as
the motor omnibuses, etc*, he inhales a full draught of
the wine of London's ancient greatness* For, here,
despite the depredations of a civilisation which threatens
to disown its very parentage, is the real London still